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But fate can baffle men in many ways, and on
December*3d, Alexander Far:ie.-c lay dead at Arras.
His army dispersed: be had only been able to pay
it by pledging his personal credit; fnr the master of
Mexico and Peru was once more a bankrupt.

The Duke of Feria, with a few troops and a scant}*
supply of money, w:^ left to attempt a task which
the prestige and resources of Parma might hardly
have accomplished.

The death of the great Italian was welcome news
to Mayenne. Now he trusted to find Philip II. less
stiff. Now he could lock forward with less appre-
hension to the meeting of the Estates. Now he felt
confident that, if the Spaniards did not close with
the terms he offered, he would be able to hold
matters in suspense till he compelled the King to
purchase peace at a price which would entail the
division of France into provinces ruled by hereditary
governors, as independent of the Crown as the
great feudatories of the lothand nth centuries.

The States-General were summoned to meet in
January (1593). The partisans of Spain and the
League were active in endeavouring to secure the
return of their friends. ** They say," the preachers
exclaimed, u the Bearnese will go to Mass; so will a
dog. Credulous blockheads! Don't you see the
old wolf is only foxing, in the hope of eating the
sheep ? But go to ! our good Politicians love this
Venire St. Gris. He is a spark to their taste, for they
are swine whose bellies he has promised to fill.
Good God ! it is a fearful thing to imagine that there
should be any peace possible with a bastard such